‘One foot in the stirrup, one hand in the 
rein, 
And the noose be my portion, or freedom 
T’}] gain ! 
Oh ! give me a seat in my saddle once more, 
And these bloodhounds shall find that the 
chase is not o’er ! ”’ 
Thus muttered Dick Turpin, who found, 
while he slept, 
That the Philistines old on his slumbers had 
crept : 
Had entrapped him as puss on her form 
you’d ensnare, 
And that gone were his ; nappers— and gone 
was his mare. Hilloah ! 


How Dick had been captured is readily told. 
The pursuit had been hot, though the night 
had been cold : 
So atdadbreak, exhausted, he sought brief 
repose 
Mid the thick of a corn-field, away from his foes. 
But in vain was his caution—-in vain did hi: 
steed 
Ever watchfal and wakeful in moments of need, 
With lip and with hoof on her master’s cheek 
press-- 
He slept on, nor heeded the warning of Bess 
Hilloah - 


“‘Zounds ! gem’men !’’ cried Turpin, 
‘‘you’ve found me at fault, 
And the highflying highwayman’s com 
to a halt ; 
You have turned up a trump (for I weigh 
well my weight, ) 
And the forty is yours, though the halter’: 
my fate. 
Well, come on’t what will, you shall own 
when all's past, 
That Dick Turpin, the Dauntless, was 
_ game to the last. 
But, before we go further, I’ll hold you 
a bet, 
That one foot in my stirrup you won't 
let me set. Hilloah. 


‘‘A hundred to one is the odds I will_ 
stand, 

A hundred to one is the odds you 
command : 

Here’s a Landful of goldfinches 
ready to fly ! 

May I venture a foot in my stirrup 
to try?” 

As he carelessly spoke, Dick 
directe? a glance 


At his courser, and motioned her slyly 
askance :--- 

You might tell by the singular tess of her 
head, 

And the prick of her ears, that his 
meaning she read. lilloah ! 

With derision at first was Dick’s 
wager leceived, 

And his error at starting, as yet 
unretrieved ; 

But when from his pocket the shiners 
he drew, 

And offered to ‘‘make up the hundred to 
two,’’ 

There were havers in plenty, and each 
whispered cach, 

-he same thing, though varied in 
of speech, 

‘‘Let the fool act his folly---the stirrup of 
Bess ! 

te has put his foot in it already we 
guess !’’ Hilloah ! 


Bess was brought to her master-- 
Dick steadfastly gazed 

At the eye of his mare, then his foot 
quick uppraised ; 

tis toe touched the stirrup, his hand 
grasped the rein--- 

He was safe on the back of his courser 
again ! 

As the clarion, fray-sounding and 
shrill, was the neigh 

Of Black Bess, as she answered his cry 
* Hark-awiy !’ 

‘‘Beset me, ye bloodhounds ! in rear 
and in van; 

My foot’s in the stirrup ! and catch 
me who can!"’ * Hilloah ! 

Yhere was riding and gibing mid rabble 
and rout, 

[And the old woods reechoed the 

Philistines’ shout ! 

There was hurling and whirling o’er 
brake and o’er brier, 

But the course of Dick Turpin was 
swift as heaven’s fire. 

Whipping, gpurting, and straining, 

would nothing avail, 

Dick laughed at their curses, and 

scofted at their wail ; 

‘* My foot’s in the stirrup !’’---thus 

rang his last cry ; 

* Bess has answered my call ; now 

her mettle we'll try !’’ Hilloah ! 















Ec 


j , 7 : | wre . 
Paes PB eat 


BAN PHR, bc 


te 
ca’ 


} , 
a! m F 5 7 
bert: 

} F % y-} 

iH : 
i ‘ 


es 
- 


A ee tance. nomena AP arma. 
. 


: \ 
. « 
; , 
* 4 
i ps 
oe, r 
Y ‘ 
j 
ys ’ : 7 
; x ‘ * 
\ pet ’ : 
w, % 
AL, tia t ie 7 
74, 
vr 
my 
& 
: 7 s . } 
y 
4 ¢ 
t 
' 
7 
* i z 
aa 
, ve 
> - 
. f 4 
» 
> 
r s 
‘ 
. f 
. % “ 
. 





_ 
i 
é 
r 
> 
. 








‘ “F 1 5 ; * 2 4 , 
7: eS wr Te 5 & ay a. ny 
Pees : ira 
’ . * x 
é ah: JF 4 . - a i 
é: t é 7 i “ 
gy My 


‘mapa 
OF 
Se 
7 
, 


epee > 
Saape 
= 
5 








Ben Rama Cia! mole RT Ng OM ‘ 
A 


Mag Pe oats Salt eh, OE Mk A te Eee ee 
gh a a eR Sie clit 37) ile at 





i ae 





nia mets LE AEE aes: ; Lae ea 
. : 4 tay. ate ; a a a A dad 
uo a < ¥ e) we me onl oie * a aad see wt onal Vata dys OO vet p ¥ 


~~ 
hey 
4 ‘ 
ay a St 
t 
4 
SF . 
<7% 
‘ 
‘ 
( 
¥ 
n ‘ 
7 
i 


a a) x 
NY Aves. tit 
Bot , , 
é f 
oa pe "1h 
ey oy A 
: 
by 
hg 
oe 






